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A Chat With St. John Ervine.

A Soldier Reporter’s

Account of Siberia
C.‘\f"f. FREDERICK F. MOORE, a
Loriwr I:H\'-pa[n"r man,

mwonths as o

spent six

"n||lnih in the intelligones

~|--;mrt|n.-u| with the Amermeun le!la'tl'i-

tHmary Foree m Siberia, travelled 10,000
miles througlh that country, and has writ-
ten a hook telling what he saw and giving
conelusions lie grrived at, e is pot an
admirer of Bolshevism and not espeeially
hopefal of the

berian peasants he savs:

future therse, OF the S

“My feeling was that they will never
live 1o see things bettered, no matter how
long they wmay live,
disorder of & kind,
peaple will over cseape heing exploited
tll they bave aequired o leaven of edu-
calion. To eduecate them, i the sense
we define edueation, means to chung:
therr whole mental attitude toward them-

There may be less
bat | doubs if these

selves, their conniry and hfe in general”

He has thus entiism to muke of the
Amenean attitude m Sibern:

*1 object to heads in our Government
who lack deewsion as to what should be
done and resort to ehiesne in attending
to disagresuble tusks, [ objeet to an ex-
pedition being sent mto a conntry, the
hands of the eommander apparently tied,
and vt demusnding that certan resplis
be attained in 1 left handed manner so
that the responsibility may be shifted to
other shoulders,”

Capt. Moore gives a matter of laet ac-
count of lns dmly experiences, of the
things be saw and beard, After looking
at matters through Iis eves to the extent
of 333 iteresting pages, one is inclined
to agree wilh Lim that the prospect for
orderly, well regulated life in Siberia is
not briliant ut present. The peasaats
are  glmost unbelievably ignorunt; in
miny respects life s on a medisval
leval. Eduented Hussians Capt. Moore
talked with told him the mass of the peo-
ple in Ssberia were far better off under
the autoeratie rule of the Czar's burean-
erats, aithough they agreed that was bad
enongh., The ultimais oulcome is some-
thing the Captain doesn't eare to bazard

- & guess about. H. A F.

S8IBERIA TODAY, B8y
Moore.

Farpmwx ¥.
. Appleton & Co

T“I' Seribners have a letter {rom

Tuhn Galsworthy. saying that he
has been having a vacation (here’s betting
he zaid “a hohiday™) m Franee and Spain
before guing to Joondon for the produe-
tion of & mew play of his. In February
the Seriboers will publish 7Tatterdemalion,
a new book of his sketches and stories.

The story of a land deal

in the Southwest, and a swin-
dled American’s refusal to
stay swindled. Against the
knavery of the wily Mexican
seller he fought his lonely
fight to build an irriga-
tion canal in an arid land. He
fought against treachery, heat
and cold, he fought against
time . . and want. An absorb-
ing love story besides,

THE IRON

FURROW
by George C. Shedd

- Published by

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO.

Net 5175

IF YOU CANNOT KEEP
A DOG YOU CAN OWN

By
ALBERT PAYSON
TERHUNE
“He who loves a dog will adore
the best dog's book of ages''—
Chicago Herald.

“Delightfully written . . . To
read the book is to find a new and

dear friend in ‘Lad: a Dog'."—

postage extra.
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By PERCY WAXMAN.
TiL' author of Johs Fergrson is one

of 1he most --ngn;;ine ['_h-n.(n.::i:iir':'n
vounger writers
Without actoally rescmbling hun,
he continually reminds one of Francis
Hackett—althourh, be it said, Ervine and
of thee Irrch

Ervine is about 36, mther

among  the of CGreat

Britain,

Hackett are on opposite sides o
political picket.
<olidly built, of medinm height, with
Titian hair worn slightly pempadour. It
s u perfeetly wonderful nstural wave.
His voice has the eharm all cultivated
[rizh When he arrives on
the teeture platform in this country Amer-
wans will see one of the most modesi and
smeere of the noted Imshmen of the day.

He 8 entirely free from swank, with
lus dynamie strajghiforward, keen mind.
Enlisting with the Imsh Fusiliers i the
early days of the war, be lost 2 leg I
Franee, and the day 1 met bvn it was the
firet time he had ever tried to use Ius
artificial leg.

*Tlas thingr comes damnoed hard on me,”
he confided, “becanse my elwef reervalions
were walking and swimming™ T asked
him how he came 1o write Jokn Ferausan.

“f did that” he replied, “in the fHrst
days of the war, before T jomed up. 1
had read the papers so much that I became
fed np with war news. Like cvery one
else in these days, I boughf up every odi-
tion of every liftle sheet that eame pourmg
out from the presses and I got so despond-
ent over the news that T made ap my mind
that I'd go crazv if I didn’t foree myself
{o do something to turn myv thoughi=s mto
other channels. So T set to work und
wrote Jobhn Ferguson,

“When it was completed I zent 1t off 10
the direetors of the Abbey Theatre, Duhb-
Iin. They had done several other things
of mine—mostly one act plags. 1 ean't
tell you why I did it, or what prompted
me, but T offered the play on such stuff
terms that I felt certain they'd refuse
them. T suppose I was feeling arrogant
or warlike or something when [ fixed the
terms, but anyhow the thing that I feared
came upon me and back eame my play.
Just about that time Sir George Alex-
ander wrote to me to do a play for him, sad
only half serionsly [ sent him John Fer-
guson, Imagine my sarprise when [ heard
that he had aceepted it and would play
the title role himself! Pictore Alexander,
the handsome, well dressed, drawing room
lover, the besu ideal of the afterncon tea
school of eomedy—picture im as Jehn
Ferguson.

“My good friend Bemard Fagun. the

playwright-producer-suthor, muduuuly
he heard that Alexander was going to do
John Ferguson, dashed off to him to dis-
susde bim from bhis foolhardy venture.
Fagan so thoroughly convineed Alexander
it couldn’t smeceed that the play came back
to me, and when I asked Fagan what kind
of a friend be thought he was he told me
that he kmew Alexsnder couldn’t suceeed
in i, that the play wasna't his sort, and se
on. Well, T was disappointed, of course,
but a little later on a repertory company
in Liverpool asked permismion to play
John Ferguson for a limited engagement
and down there it proved what I had al-
ways believed it wonld prove—a success!

“I then persuaded Sir George Alexan-
der to go from Manchester to Liverpoel
to see the play and he was so delighted
with ila possibilities that he decided to do
it in London. In the middle of his prepa-
rations poor Alexander died and back came
John Ferguson to me.

“Then I went off to war -n-l thought no
more of the play until some time late in
1918, when I was having a holiday in an
obscure fishing willsge down in Devon-
shire. 1 received a eable from the Thea-
tre Guild of New York signed Langner,
asking my permission to do Johu Fergu-
son. I had no notion in the world who
Langner was and I had mnever heard of
the Theatre Guild, so T asked Bemnard
Shaw (a good friend of mine) if he knew
anything about them. He didn’t. Then
mv agent said ‘cable for an advance of
200 pounds and see what they sav!” 1 did
so and back came a cable saying it couldn’t
be done, Shaw then advised me to take a
chahee, and as I was anxious to see the
play produeed in New York I consented
to do it on a royalty basis without any
advanee,

“Well, shortly after that huge checks
began to arrive week after week and hittle
by Hittle I heard the details if its New
York reception and, honestly, I am not
down teo earth yef. As soon as Abrokam
Lincoln’s run is concluded over bere
they're going to do Johm Ferguson.

“You know I am going over to America

Vales l\a s

E =T

i Tsueary to lecture and T am wild {0 sce
how they are doimng Johs Forgwson. it
he on the road then, of wourse. I have
just completed a pew play thar will be
prodaesd hers soon.  It's a deasmatization
of Wells's book, The Wonderful Visil.
Weills likes it hut thinks it should be al-
tered here and there; I told bim that what
lie wants is a dramgtization of the book as
he would wnte it to-day, and what [ did
was to drumatize the book he wrote :und
published.

“What did you think of dbrakam Lin-
colu? Isn’t it a wonderful play? Wells
told me bhe saw 1t twice and wept both
rimes. Drmkwater is a marvel.”

In talking of his books Ervine suid that
Changwng Winds was his higgest suovess,
but that it wasn': his Iest book, in Ius
opinmienn. He Bked Mre. Martin's 3Man
mueh better, but the public evident!v had
not agreed with him. In answer to a
quiestion he said, laughing:

“No, sir, I am not a Sinpn Feiper ond
Fm not a Carsonite. Both factions hute
me. I am an Frishman but not a hater of
England. 1 see her errars but also her
attempts to repair them aod T won't wal-
low in the past for any one. The Sinn
Femers—but why <poil a friendly visit
with Trish pelitics? Here comes ten. I
hope you are accuslomed (o murgarine
with vour bread, amd thin

milk."

little sugar,

A Singer’s Memories

N her Memories of @ Musical Career
Clara Kathleen Rogers, formerly an
opera singer and long a resident of Bas-
ion, has brought together material which
possesses the charm of persopality. She
has written in & plessant, gossipy sivle
of her experiences in ber profession, and
intreduces many interesting items about
persons once famous in the operatic
world, sueh as Keilogg, Lucea, Brignali,
Max Mareizek and Wachtel. The book
should be inferesting mot only to mumsi-
cians but to those older operagoers to

whom the persons mentioned are more
than mere names. W. J. Hexpersox.

MEMORIES OF A MUSICAL CAREER.
By Crams Karurrex Rocrxs, Bostom:
Litzle, Brown & Co.
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Murders First, Then ;

a Genuine Mystery

T HE Jdetails of murder myvstetes have™

a fascination for many and sy
reader of fietion, and Tsubel Os

story, Ashes te 1ohes, 15 one of the Des
of the type we lhave read in a2 month @
Sundays. It 1= quite different tﬂn
ordinury dgtective varn in thet e , :
is anfolded chirenclogically and is T
through the eves of the wan who Grsty
strikes down a loving . -lrvdll‘
in n At of jealons ruge and af
specimbs to wuddt’.u lermpiation Iﬂ ¥ e,
afummrenlhgu
his power with 4 considershle sum of
mMeneEy.
The body is tossed over the tﬂ. 0
Riverside Drive, and then
Storm, in sheer hravado, makes = bet thad
the police will find nesther the
nor the stolen munev. Storm bas
muny protolyvpes w real hfe, They
nsuafly esome to the same end that e ot
to. No matter how astule one may
sreking to destroy all possible evidenoe of
guilt, the number of murders which for
sver remain mysieries js absundhe
in comparison with the total namber ¢
mitted. Trnfling deiails which H
eventual detection nre almost iy
overlooked by the murderers. I8 - ould
be nonkind te those who refish wm
staries of erime to tell &-{M
these oversighis sre in Miss Ostran
book. If Storm could have sat
calmly and have checked them up
less he might bave done betfer. “
rouldn’t do that—they never cm 1
but one cuicoms was possible.
Ashes to Ashes i» a story whish
with the rush of a mountain
springtime, and it bhelds one's i X
the very last sentence. It is tald
phmhnbty and un absenes af
which make it all the more
those who have been surfeited
trash wo often masquerading- nos
in the habiliments of the M

‘ o

ASHES TO ASHES. By Isingr Ontas
prx. Robert M. M-Bride & Ca

OGAX GRAKRT WPHERS
book, The Flow of Valud, &
from September by the

goes the
of the American Wild West is

With Frontispicos by

ANeuW'estbythAltbr
“TieOncroftthuyB”

LYNCH LAWY

By
WILLIAM PATTERSON WHITE

In fog of dust the
“'ﬁ“-"l golden stagecoach dashes

All who read “The Owner cf the Lazy D™ will enjoy reading e
ambush and encounter, of “fight ana ride and fght again” »,-su-‘.h:- - 3

There is no dull wmement in “Lygnch Lavyers.”

$1.75 net, at all Bocksellers

Otto Anten Fischer
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LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY,  Publishers,

“A novel we recommend to our best

Slippy

By MARIE CONWAY OEMLER
lSisL}uluttulydeEgﬁﬁdhvcmdth:Snﬂhi«

Boston man with weak eyes,

$900 to have a single copy printed in larger type so that he ¢
it with his own eyes. lthuﬂ'lehmlithrmﬂntn&'

Long-legs” famous. (A Century
stores.)
€q “A Woman Named Smith,” the
is in the same rich vein as “Shppy
stores.

McG

having heard it read to hi

book. Price $1.75. At all b

author's latest novel of the
McGée.” Price $1.75 at all boak-



